
Read the following literary excerpt from Into the Wild by Jon Krakauer. Write a constructed 

response comparing the excerpt with “To Build” a Fire by Jack London. Use the term 

“Naturalism” in your response. Use organization, thesis, and textual details (citations) in your 

response. 

 

A hundred miles out of Fairbanks the highway begins to climb into the foothills of the Alaska Range. 

As the truck lurched over a bridge across the Nenana River, Alex looked down at the swift current 

and remarked that he was afraid of the water. "A year ago down in Mexico," he told Gallien, "I was 

out on the ocean in a canoe, and I almost drowned when a storm came up." 

 

A little later Alex pulled out his crude map and pointed to a dashed red line that intersected the road 

near the coal-mining town of Healy. It represented a route called the Stampede Trail. Seldom 

traveled, it isn't even marked on most road maps of Alaska. On Alex's map, nevertheless, the broken 

line meandered west from the Parks Highway for forty miles or so before petering out in the middle 

of trackless wilderness north of Mt. McKinley. This, Alex announced to Gallien, was where he 

intended to go. 

 

Gallien thought the hitchhiker's scheme was foolhardy and tried repeatedly to dissuade him: "I said 

the hunting wasn't easy where he was going, that he could go for days without killing any game. 

When that didn't work, I tried to scare him with bear stories. I told him that a twenty-two probably 

wouldn't do anything to a grizzly except make him mad. Alex didn't seem too worried. 'I'll climb a 

tree' is all he said. So I explained that trees don't grow real big in that part of the state, that a bear 

could knock down one of them skinny little black spruce without even trying. But he wouldn't give an 

inch. He had an answer for everything I threw at him." 

 

Gallien offered to drive Alex all the way to Anchorage, buy him some decent gear, and then drive 

him back to wherever he wanted to go. 

 

"No, thanks anyway," Alex replied, "I'll be fine with what I've got." 

 

Gallien asked whether he had a hunting license. 

 

"Hell, no," Alex scoffed. "How I feed myself is none of the government's business.”  

 

When Gallien asked whether his parents or a friend knew what he was up to—whether there was 

anyone who would sound the alarm if he got into trouble and was overdue Alex answered calmly 

that no, nobody knew of his plans, that in fact he hadn't spoken to his family in nearly two years. "I'm 

absolutely positive," he assured Gallien, "I won't run into anything I can't deal with on my own." 

 
 
 
 


